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Leave awhile the bliſsful Throng, 
Around your fav'rite Helicon, 

In Pbocis vocal Shades: 
By all Parnaſſus flow ry Pride, 
By Pindar's dithyrambique Tide. 
= 


[2] 
Ye Souls of Arts deſcend, and ſing 
Of Britons” Arms, and Britain's Kino. 


By Tempe's green Groves, 

By the Graces and Loves, 
By your Numbers divine, 
By the Notes ye refine, 


By Pzan' 8 grand Lyrics ye daily rejoin; 


Ye Souls of Arts deſcend, and ſing 
Of Britons Arms, and Britain's Kino. 


By Orpheus mighty magic Strains, 
Who Mountains cou'd remove, 
Melt i icy Rhodope to Love, 
| And charm the liſPning Plans; 
By your own immortal Bays, 
By the warbling Lute and Lyre, 
By Sopph's ſoft,  ſubduing Lays, 
Inflaming to Deſire ; : 
Ye Souls of Arts deſcend, 2 fu ing 


Of Britons Aras 3 and Britain S 5 Kin N G. 
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[3] 


Hark ! a ſoft, cle int Sound, 
Enlivens all the Air, 
The Earth all * 
The Skies rebound, 

They hear ! they hear the Poet” 8 Pray | 
Be calm ye Seas, 
Huſh'd ev ry Breeze, 
Y e mortal Bards, be dumb; 
The Delian God 
Has giv 'n the Nod, - 
They come! they come, oy come. 


E UT E R E. 


TO free · born Bzrrons bold and brave, 
Gen'rous Britons, born to fave, , 
Grateful Praiſes ig: 
Blow the ſolemn Organ, blow! : 
Vanquiſh'd lies fair ALB1oN's Foe, 
And ſafe her RovAL KING. 


Bid 


[4] 


Bid th' imperial Cannon roar ! 

Be active, ev'ry ſkilful Hand; 

The mourning Matron weeps no more, 

And Rapine flies the Land. 
Touch the Lute, ſtrike the "= ; 

Bid the Drum and Trumpet j Join 3 ; 

Set the Warrior's Soul on fire, 

With Ardour all divine. 

Muſick ever warms the Brave, 

Lulls the Tyrant, frees the Slave, 
And noble Deeds . 
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H ARK! a diſtant Din of Arms 
| Proclaims the Battle near, 
And all the formal Front alarms: 

_ Vaniſh ev'ry Fear! "= 


[5] 


The Conflidt now begins to rage, 
The Onſet warlike WILLIAM leads TRO WT 
Battalions ev'ry where engage, 5 | 
And all the adverſe Phalanx bleeds. © 

Lower! and louder ſtill, they — 7 D 
* Calm ſucceeds : the) — 2 
But hark ! the ſhrill Retreat; Wr 
The Rebel Ranks are forc'd to —_— 13 Hu Hofhig 
And routed — quit » n N 
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Vow Troops are — 
The Conqueſt how glorious, | Rfiort: e 
Fair LiBERTY'S Foes to defeat! 2 f 1 
Amidſt the Shock of m Hoſts, 

All prodigal of Blood. 1 AW 
Your brave Defenders ftood ; | 
And many a valiant Life was loſt Ula 
For GEORGE, and BxirAN's Good. | 


06] 
POLYHYMNHIA. 


= E! bright BRITANNIA * the Skies, 
| | | And t'wards her fav'rite.Sons the flies: 
= -: Their Deeds her dns Robe hl ll 
Ute Cybtle's, ith! bleſt Abos 
| Depicted with the Deeds of Gods, 
| © . When warring Giants fell. 
1 5 Creſſy's Field, and Blenheinv's Plain, 
1 And Agincourt, adorn her Train, . 

| Where hoſtile Nations-:fled; - - | ' 
Where firm her 3 
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Tbe Tyzanr ſuffers in the SLavx, 
Whene er he lifts his lawleſs Hand. 
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When FREEDOM hid defend the Land, t 
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Hark! ! how the three, — with ebe 


Like Babel confus d, iti her Model of Scand) 
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CALLIOPE. 


WAKE the warlng Lats, and Lyre, 
F REEDOM'S Foes abaſtrd retire: 
To Ggono let ev ry Subject wg! 


The caftern World his Laws revere, | [oral 1408 
And all the weſtern ſtands 3 m nn 8 


Of Altion's Arms, and Albion s End. 
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With palm and the Laurel delighted A 1 


Vet loyal, all Hearts are united. 
CxsaR! triumphs in the Songs: 
And liſt' ning Realms rejoice ;| | 
Czsar ! hahgs:on — «Ima t watt 
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The darling Theme of ey'ry Voice. 
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Long may Cze/ar bleſs your Iſie, — I. Sul 25 
Long may Heav'n on Ce/ar ſmile ; 
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(8] 
And crown n ſucceeding happy Days, 
With BziTAIN's Peace, and George's Praiſe. 


HAL I A. 


SEE! lovely LiBERTY advance, 


With all her ſmiling Train: 


Broken lies the Sword, and Lance, 


Oppos d to ſpoil her Reign. 
Wanton Mirth before her "OR 


Chearful Faxcy round her ſtrays ; 
J and-youthful Follity” 
Mountain Nympbs by Nature free) 
Follow'd by fair Innocence, 
Led by thoughtleſs Negligence, 
Their Temples all with Roſes bound, 
Interwove with Eglantine, 


Myrtles green, and Jeſſamine, 
Dance along the Daiſy-Ground. 


LI- 


91 
LIBERTY! the Woods, 
LIBER TV] the Floods, 
LIBERTY ! the flow' ry Vallies a ; 
Rocks rebound, 


Caves reſound, 5 "ORE 


Lons LIVE THE KING 1 


URANIA 


OFFSPRING of eternal Jo, 
And infinite Defire; 
Source of endleſs Joys above, 
Firſt-born of thy ſecret Sire: 
Produce of his prime Embrace, 
Promiſe of a free-born Race, 


Unconfin'd to Time or Place, 


Sacred LIBERTY Divine 
Albion's darling Sons inſpire, 

With thy celeſtial Fire; Re” 
And Emulation wake thro' all the Rov Al. LINE. 
D 


[ 10 ] 


And thoſe whody'd in FrxEEDoOM's noble Cauſe, 


5 The brave Defenders of their Country” s Laws, 


Let animated Marbles tell, 

How great, how gloriouſly they fell. 

With Olive, ſuch as never fades, 

Crown the Hero 0 honour'd n 
Sbew them in the Solar Way, 

Or in the Realms of endleſs Day, 

Where Virtues brighteſt ſhine. 


MELPOMENE. 


SEE! dull Dependance hangs her Head, 
Her Spirits funk, her Joys are fled: 
Child of Indolence and Sloth, 
Nurs'd by Ignorance and Eaſe, 
Fatal Fountains, Poiſons both, 
The Soul's moſt dire Diſcaſe. 


14 
A pinion d Dove ſhe bears, 


And galling Fetters wears; 
Sad Symbols of their certain Woe, 


Who vain defpetic Pow'r allow. 


Attended by a ſlaviſn Crowd, 
The Furies crack their Whips aloud : 
Superſtition ſtalks before, 
 Perſecution's flaming Brands, 


Racks, and Tortures, in her Hands ; 


Obedience blind, 
Cloſe behind ; 
In the Rear 
Faithleſs Fear, 
Dark Deſpair, 
Sullen Care, 
Join the Joyleſs Corps. 
But ſee ! ſhe flies to diſtant Lands, 
There to mourn her ſervile Bands. 


TER- 


SER 


 TERPSICHORE. 


BEAUT Y's Goddeſs, Queen of Love, 

Patroneſs of all the Fai air, 

| Life of ev ry Joy above, 

Below, the ſweet Reward of care; 

Supreme of all cœeleſtial Pow'rs! 

Bleſs the Warriors peaceful Hours. _— 

Guardian of the Graces Three, 

The Brave are only Slaves to thee. 

With blooming Vouth, and melting Charme 

Fill the Hero's Faithful Arms ; 

Fry panting Bliſs prepare, 
Youth can give, or Age can ſhare ; 

Faith and Truth deſerve thy Care. 


Nature's Laws we check in vain: 


Ammon, Cyrus, Ceſar lov'd ; 
Hoary Wiſdom wears the Chain, 
Solon, Plato, Gods approv'd. 


[13] 


E R A T o. 


DRAW N by gentle Swans, and Doves, 
Hither, Empreſs of the Sky! 
With thy attending Graces fly, 
And all thy little Loves. 


Heart-felt Rapture, Flood of Joy, 
Pure as Juno's golden Lights, = 
Source of ev'ry ſocial Tie, 
Tumult of Delights: 

Myſtic Flame, 
| Secret Fire; | 
The Soul's invincible Deſire, 
Pow'rful as the Sun, ” 
Virtue's vaſt tranſporting Treaſure, 
; Perfect Bliſs, 
Ecſtatic Pleaſure, 
Worthy endleſs Life alone : 
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